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The famous Flower of S ERVING- MEN. 
The Lady 3 4 Sewing Man. 


Her Lord being ſlain, her Father dead, 
Her Bower robb d, her Servants fled; 
She dreſt her ſelf in Mans attire: 

7 She trimm'd her Locks, ſhe cut her Hair; 
And therewithal ſhe chang'd her Name, 
From Fair EL Is to Sweet WIII IAM. 


To a delicate new Tune, Or, Flora fatewel. Summer time. Or, Loves Tide. 


Pet though my heart was full of grief t care, 
Heaven would not ſuffer me to neſpatr, 
Wherefoze in haſte JI charig'd my name, 
From fair Eliſe to ſweet William. 


And therewithall J cut my hair, 
And dꝛeſt my ſelf in Pans attire ; 
Dy Doublet, Yoſe, and Beaver Hat, 
And a golden Band about my Neck. 


Ou beauteous Ladies great and ſmall, 
bite nnto yon one and all, 
Whereby that you may underſfand 
What J have ſuffered in this Land, 


25 


A was by birth a Lady fair, X 
My Fathers chief and onely Heir. 

But when my good old Father dy'd, 

Then was J made a young Knights Bzide. + 


And then my Love built me a Bower, W - With a ſilver Raypier by my ſide,. 
Bedeckt with many a fragrant flower; & Ha like a Gallant I did ride: 

A bzaver Bower you never did ſe, The thing that J delighted on, 
Then my true Lover built foz me. Was foz to be a Derving-man. - 


But there came Thieves late in the night Thus in my ſumptuous mans arra 
They bzoke my Bower, and flew my Bnight, I b:avely rode — the wap; 25 
And after that my Knight was ſlain, And at the laſt it chanced ſo, 

A could no longer there remain: That J unto the Kings Caurt did go. 


Foz my ſervants all from me did fly, Then to the King J bowed kull lo 
 F'th midſt of my extremity, > p love and duty toz to ſhow, » 
And left me by my ſelf alone, nd ſs much favour J did crave, 


With a heart moze cold then any fone. 


That Ja Sorving-mans place might have. 
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8 np bꝛave Pouth the King reply'd, And J myſelf a Lady gay, 
Bat fall me dr Bhat han con ns? Thebzavelf Lady in the Lan 

at tell me fir at thou canſt do 
Thou ſhalt be fitted thereunto. ; + Yad not moze pleaſures to command; 
Milt thou be Uther of my Mall, J had my Puſick every dap, 
To wait upon my Nobles all? Yarmonious Leſſons foz to play ; 
Oz wilt thou be Taſter of my Mine, S J had my Uirgins fair and fre 
To wait on me when J do dine: Continuzally to wait on me, 
Oz wilt thou be my Chamberlain, S But now alas my Husband is dead, 
To make my Bed both ſoft and fine: 2 And all my Friends are from me fled + 
Oz wilt thou be one of my Guard, My fozmer joyes are paſt and gone, 
And A will give thee the reward, Fo Jamnow a Servingaman, 
Sweet William with a ſmiling face, At! = = ot = 1 Song. R 
_ 4 the as If't — your Gzace, — — — mg came, 

r 
HT ri Ifain wonld be. Ye called foz the good old man: 
And thas to ſpeak the King began. 
t 1 ; 

882 the 8 HOW "i EY What news, what news, old man (quoth he) 
M ho gave conſent ſweet William he, S What news half thou foz to tell me; 
The Kings own Chamberlatn ſhould be. — j = — — did ſay, 
H __ parker, — a pas Þ It tpis be true thou telleft me 

sf ng one day a hunting 3 | | OP 
With all his Lozds and noble train, B Ile make the a Lozd of high degre ; 
Sweet William did at home remain. But if thy wozds do pꝛove a lye, 


2 Chou ſhalt be hang'o up pꝛeſentlp. 
Sweet William had no company than 


Kith him at home, but an old man; But when the tfuth the King had found, 
And when he ſaw the coaff was clear, Bis joyes did moze and moze abound; 
He took a Late which he had there. Accozding as the old man did ſay, 


| * | Swet William was a Lady gap. 
Upon the Lute ſweet William plaid. 

And to the ſame he ſang and ſaid, Wherefoze the King without delay 
With a pleaſant and moſt noble voice, Put her on glozious rich array, 


g And upon her head a Crown of Gold, 
pert — EY dich was moſt famous to behold. 
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Sweet Williams Song. 
ather was as bzave a Woꝛzd, And then fo2 fear of further ſtrife, 
Ms — Zurope did affs2d ; He tok ſweet William to his Mike: 
My Mother was a Lady bzight, The like befoze was never ſ&n, 
Me Yusband was a valiant Knightf. A Serving-man to bea QAuten. 
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